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you smoke, try a

one you wlll smoke them as long as

you live. Made in Tampa, Florida.

If You Are
Not Satisfie

If You Are Satisfied, try one
just for an experiment. Seeing is
believing, and the proof of the pud-
ding lies in the eating. If you smoke
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Copyright, 1905, by Alice Louise Lee.

HEN amanstands
on the verge of
nervous prostra-
tion, ready to
slide over any
minute, it's time
for him tochange
climates. I real-
ized come Thanks-
givin® time that 1
was fixin' to take
the slide, so 1 rent
ed my pilsce aund
am searchin’ out
a spot destitute
of hens and wo-
men. That com-
bination cost me
-~ forty-five pounds
St WnGs, ©f §00d fiesh and
more language

Ban I've cast loose in years before,
You see, the DPeters place lays
glongside of mine—bhouses not more'n
twenty-five feel apart A year sgo it
as rented to some girls—graduates of
#n_ agricultaral lensatic asylum that
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made a scientific study of bhens and
laid out to show folks how a hen farm
ought to be run

Theyr landed on the Peters premises
with 100 Brawn Leghorns, a few tur-
keys and enough assurance to run a
county campaign. They discovered me
the first day,
ery to 'em I've proved to be: They be-
gun callin’ me “Uncie Mort” as soon
as they sighted me and acted ke I'd
been born 160 years ago for the ex-
press purpose of waitin’ on them!

There's four of 'em, and each has
just as little sense as the others unless
it's Helen. 8he's the youngest, and
has either more or less, I hain’t decided
which yet.
cute.
ask me to do any

of them little acts

! Goes business as the La Plume Agri- f'
| cnltural college. Them graduates had

J
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and a mighty fine discor- |

She's little and thinks she's ’
They always sent her over to |

of “neighborly kindness™ that kept me |

on the Sump for a year. Her plan of
attack was to hook ber hands over my

arm and shake her topknot over her |
eves and Yisp in baby talk to ber “dear |

Uncle Mort” until I felt so like an
idiot I couldn't think of a blamed ex-
for not dein’ such

“neighborly |

HER "“DEAR UNCLE MORT.”

’

| Kindnesses'
foot space under the barn to kill a
woodchnck or climbin® on to the roof
durin’ a thunder shower to fix the
lightnin’ rod or buryin' a batch of
Brown Leghorns.

s & &
asR sgqueezin nto a two

I didn’t object.to this last job be-
cause 1 kaew the poor critters longed
to go. T:zy didn’t have half a chance
to live or iar. they got such a lot of
scientific care. 'hey wa'n't let alone ope
minute in the twenty-four hours, and if
there’s a hen under the canopy that's
fond of solitude and its own society
it's the Brown Leghorn. They'll take
a twenty foot board fence backwards
any day at the swish of a skirt, and
skirts mnever stopped swishin® around
that henhouse. The poor things got
reduced to pinfeathers and wishbones.

| They made a break for liberty when-

ever they see a chance, and they see

{ a good many chances last winter when

| snow
| through at every jump.

there was just "enongh crust
to hold them up—and
I chased

the
me

'em

on

let

i until I got thin as they was and as low
{ in spirits..

I got so'st 1 couldn’t sleep nights
thinkin' of their sufferin’, and when
Thanksgivin' brought Billings I clutched
at him a8 a drownin’ man grabs a
straw. He ain’t very strawlike in ap
pearance, bein’ gix feet one and over
200 pounds, but in him I thought I

n

see sort of a Thanksgivin' for the hens
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Administrators’ sale.

10 o'clock a. m. Dec. 1, 1905, at store of

J. . STEPHENS
will be sold the entire stock of JEWELRY, accounts and fixtures (cash value

approximately, $25,000.,00) of the late J. L. Stephens, reserving the right to reject

any or all bids,

W. F. FORDHAM,
M. E. CLARK,

?
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Administrators.

| that

| eritter
| ever shone on-—looks for all the world
| lke a henpecked husband.

| of red
there was microbes workin' at the roots

One day the last of November Heler
¢ome billin® and cooln’ around over her
“dear Uncle Mort,” 1 sized her up and
waited. I wondered whether it would
be mendin” the hén vard fegee or doin'
the fall house ¢lednin’ or what not. 1
wasn't long findin’ out. Wouldn't | be
dear and_ lerely enongh. to allow Mr.
Billings to sleep in my house and take
his breakfasts with Theh =he
blushed, He was a2 man she just Rkap-
pened to kKnow, and he just hupp!‘nr‘l
to be passing through New Jersey n
few days before Thauksgivin’, and it
happened that it would be convenient
for her to entertain him, includin’ his
dinners and lnnches, if her dear Uncle
Mort would do the rest.

Well, as all the fools ain't dead vet,
her dear Uncle Mort let him come, He
proved a likely fellosy, with a heap of
common sense back the homeliest
face 1 eveér saw move on Jegs. That is,
he oxhibited a deal of sense until he had
been with that youngest hen farmer
awhile, Then be lost it all, Got so he
couldn't teM whether his head set on
his shoniders or_mine or whether his
feet was located under him or over
him, He left his shoes on his pillow
and his' white tie in the wash bowl
He dumped gravy In lis coffee and
poured cream on his bread until I was
considerin’ sendin’ for a lunagic asy®
lam with the idea of havin' it patron-
ized extensively around that hen farm,
when 1 woke up ts the fact that he
hadn’t lost all his head. There was a
corner leff, and it was devoted to rais-
in' hens.

He was a farmer's son, and all the
law he had put into Bis cranium hadn't
knocked out the previous knowledge
about hens. As soon as I realized that
f tried to organize him into a
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fact 1
Boeiety For the Prevention of Cruelty
to Brown lLeghorns. [ sneaked him
out to the girls’ hen lot and told him
what them Leghorns had. to put up
with, I asked him if he ever see hens
loppin’, discouraged

He looked at 'em thoughtfully and
chewed a straw. Then he allowed that
they did look & bit under the weather.

“What's the reason®” says he,

“Renson!” says I gloomily. “Such a
word ain't in use around these prem-
Them hens have put up with
enough lack of reason to kill 'em! You
ought to have been here last summer.
First hot day after they fell into this
lunatie poultry scrape they went
around hangin’' their bills open, but
they've mever tried it gince. The girls
thought they had the gaps and acted
accordingly. They caught them swel-
terin’ birds and poured so much kero-
gene down ‘em
the eritfers
had sense enough
to keep out of the
sun for days for
fear they'd ex-

{ plodel”

Says Billlngs
golemly, “Do you
swear to that
statement ?”
“Yes,” says 1,
“*when I ain't
gwearin” af i1t!”
says I. “Now look
at that rooster, He
i{s the peakedest
the. sun

IT WASK'T THOUGHT-
FUL OF HIM,

His eyes
are almost turned wgng end about
from lookin' behind him so much
to see what new kink is comin'. He

| aim’t crowed once since the red pepper

campalgn in September. It was
moultin’ season, only the girls didn't
sense it. They'd never heard of hens
moultin', and when they see 20 many
feathers blowin' arcund loose Helen
come over and borrowed a few pounds
peppéer. She explained that

of the feathers and that pepper blewed
inside would kill 'em. She didn't make
it plain which would be killed, but time
did. About half of the hens died, and
that old rooster got much of the
hot stuff inside him that he thought
he'd been overtook by the day of judg-
ment. He thinks He ain't
crowed since.”

That finished Billings
sufferin’s of them
ed He couldn't
thing for the hens or himself
as it turned out.

He begun Thanksgivin® afternoon. I
suppose he thought he'd got along far
enough to give advice.
as September that day, and they was
settin’ out on an upheaved rock in thelr
back yard while I wrestled with their
henhouse door, which had dropped off
its trolley arrangement. He begun by
mildly suggestin’ that they'd get eggs
{f they'd just drop the hens awhile
from their eallin® list and et “em
serateh for themselves,
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He saw the
hens and remonstrat-
worse

have done a

Oor me—

[t was as warm

Helen stiffened, as I conld see out of
the tail of eve, and asked where
be'd made a study of hens. He said
he hadn’t studied He'd made a
point of agpldin’' 'em back on his fa-
ther's farm, and the process had agreed
with beoth him and the hens,

She got stiffer dnd stiffer. Said she
had made d special classroom study of
them under oné of the most scientific
farmer professors in America and had
learned that the best results ensued If
the birds was made perfectly familiar
with the human voice!

He sort of indicated in a general and
inoffensive way that hens rather hear
themselves squawk than any one élse.

That's all I heard, but I wa'n't a bit
suprised at the resuit. He generally
come in nights pretty late with his
bomely face lookin’ as if St. Peter had
opened the gate a crack. That night he

my

‘em.

| come in early lookin’ like he'd glimpsed
| another spot.

He set.down and told
me all about it, blubberin” like a six-

year-old. While the quarrel had begun |
{ on hens,
| near as I could make ont, the difference
| had ended by includin' everything in
| heaven
hens had played the mischief with his |

it hadn’'t stayed there. As

above or earth below. Theln

Thanksegivin’, that w s sure!

They 1 did something I'm ashamed |

of 2 wvoman's life, is

Your menses come

top. Saome women
four years, and it

owever, be

" GARDUI

Woman’s Relief

It quickly relieves
ness, forgetfulness,
ness, tired feeling,
“dodging period,” and b
At all druggists in 3

WRITE US A LETTER
freely and frankly, telling us ail vy
troubles. We will send Free Advice
plain, sealed envelope). Address: La
dies’ Advisory Dept.,, The Chattan
Medicine Co., Chattanooga, T .

“EVERYTHING BUT DEATH

| sufiered,”” w Virginia Ro

lereg to mix in.
her
le Mort

have

influence
her. So l
mixed in and
found out that
her dear Unecle
Mort could have
minded his own
business . with
advantage. I
went over to see
her. There was
a deal of talkin' done first and last,
I remember I dfdn’t do much of it m
self, "She would never, acver, SEVER Inar
ry Mr. Billings. He was too bossy. (That
was hens!)_He had too big an idea of
himself. éas again.) She wonld
never, Hve with a man
not .place a higher value on her brains
(Again, She
had found him out in time. And then,
shades of Ebenezer, if she didn't fall
to and piteh into me!’ She reproached
me for havin’ harbored him.
that if 1 had remonstrated with her
when she asked my advice abont his
comin’ she wonld have heen spared all
this.. At that T mopped my
come home. The last thing I heard just
outside my door was that she shouid
devote her life to bringin’ up hens the
way they ought to go.

That was the first and last
makin’ - job [ ever tackled voluntarily
Next mornin® I was back into the busl
ness involuntarily.

That maii Blllings come downstairs
to breakfast deaf, dumb and blind. Ile
looked as if he’d lost his last friend ex-
cept I had reason to wish before
many hours that he'd me. After
breakfast he wrung my hand loose at
the wrist, picked up his grip and start
ed for the tram. I have two doors in
my room together ne
leads inte the bhall He
opened the one that don't and landed
on the stone fioor of my cellar

It wasn't very thoughtful of him f
do it, there's only one
and more than enough of him for two,
but I done my best with the
ments. I gathered 'em up and carted
'em upstairs. The doetor and 1 fitted
the together we
counld judge where they belon and
stretched the the
couch. There's no gettin® around
fact that Billings is home
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CATARRH,
FOUL BREATH

If You Continually K'hawk and Spit and There is a Constant
Dripping From the Nose Ints the Throat, If You Have
Foul, Sickening Breath, That is Catarrh.

CURED THROUGH THE BLO

Is your bresth foul? Is your voics husky?|

Is your nose stopped? Do you snoreat night?
Do yousneeraa greatdeal? Doyou havel
quert pains ‘n the forehead? » you h
palos across the eyes? Aro you losing your
sense of smell? Is there s dropping in the
throat? Are you losing your sense of taste?
Are you gradually getting deaf? Do you hear
buzzlugﬁgundﬂ Do yo>u Gavoringing in the
ears? -

stomach? Isthere s constantbed tasts in
the mouth? Do you hawve a backing cough?
Do you cough, at night? Do you take cold

| ensily? Ifso, you have eatarrh. :

Cstarrh is not only dangerons in this way, | ¢
eath and decay of |
bones, lozs of thinking sand reasoning power, |

but it causes ulesrations,

kills ambition and ensrgy, often esuses los
of appeifte, indigestion, dyspepsia, r

throat and reaches to general debility, ddiocy
and insanity, It needs attention af once,
Cure it br taking Botanie~ Blood Ealm
(B.B.B.). Itisasquick radical

you suffer with nausea of the |

sfrmanent |

BY B. B. B.

and B.B.B. pends a rich,
rich, pureblooddirect
e4, Mmuous membrans
ints, giving warmih and
were It i3 needed, and 1o this
perfect, lasting cure of
orms.

DPEAFNESS

T A groduali T arn

It you are gradually gre wing desfor areale
ready deaf o ol hearing, try Botanio

B Most torms of dsaf-
| deainess are cansed by ene
1 curing eatarrh by B. B. B.
of men and women hsave had
their hearing completely restored.

Botanic Blood BEalm ( B.B. 1. ) fs nleasant
and safe to takes Theroughly tested for
30 yrs. Composed of Pure Botanie In-
gredients.. Strengthens Weak Stomachs,
cares Dyspepsia. Price 81 per large bat-
tle. Take asdirected. If not cured whe 1
right quantity is taken, money refunded.
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cure because it ridethe aystem of the poison | Sample Sent Free by writing Biocod Baim

erms that cause oatarrh.

Blood Balm | Co,, Atlanta, Ga.
B.B.B). purffies the blood, does away wiih | and special free medical ndvice
sverysymptom,givingdfirength tothoontire | your case, also sent in sealed lotter.

Deseribe your trouble,

o suil




